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DUCROW’S HORSEMANSHIP AND 
THE CARNIVAL OF VENICE, 





Imagine a circular riding-house, of some 
fifty feet in diameter, boarded in to the 
height of about three feet, 
phitheatrically all round, 


seats rising am- 
tawdry balconies, 
and the whole space 
illuminated with a blaze of gas till it rivals 
Fill the seats with 


&c., rising above, 


the noonday sunlight. 
a chance-medley mass of eager spectators ; 
let a band of somewhat sorry musicians 
evoke from their still more sorry instru- 
ments some of the popular street-melodies 
of the day; and you have before you the 
arena of Ducrow’s triumphs—the scene of 
all his glory. Until he enters, it is but a 
better sort of booth at Bartholomew Fair. 
Imagine, then, the circle above described 
empty of every thing but the eager antici- 
pations of the ten thousand eyes that are 
directed towards it. <A its 
circumscribed limit opens outwards for a 


portion of 
moment, like a pair of wings, when lo! a 
naked steed, beautiful as the morning, 
bursts through them, and seems to occupy 
the whole space at once, with its fiery rest- 
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‘tone *ss, its wild gazes on all around, and 
its eager bounding from side to side of the 
magic circle—from which all escape seems 


closed! A moment more, and a richly- 
caparisoned groom, followed by a poorly- 
“with cocked hat and 


enter at the again opening 


attired pilgrim, 
clouted shoon,” 
doors, which close behind them, and leave 
the circle complete as before. The pilgrim 
leans on his staff, and seems aweary; and 
the groom points to the gallant steed that 
might bear him on his distant way, but that 
pilgrims are supposed, for their sins, to 
belong necessarily to the pedestrian orders, 
and have no business to antedate the heaven 
of riding on horseback, until they have 
earned it by pacing half the circumference 
Our 
pilgrim, however, (like him who boiled his 
peas) is less scrupulous than some. He 
accepts the proffered kindness, abandons 
his staff, and mounts the attendant steed. 
He first walks cautiously—then caters 
easily—then gallops eagerly—on his pious 
course. But see—his pilgrim’s gear seems 
to encumber and oppress him, and he 
prepares to cast it off; and while doing so, 
he climbs awkwardly upon the back of his 
steed, and stands tottering on his feet, 
while he divests himself of his superfluous 
attire. 

But Jo! what strange farcing is this? 
Are we looking upon the circle of Astley’s 
at Westminster Bridge, or op the square of 
St. Mark at Venice during the Carnival ? 


of the globe with peas in their shoes. 
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The pilgrim is no longer a pilgrim, but a 
Policinello, floundering and flinging about 
his limbs as if they were so many fly-Hap- 
” into the 
sound of a penny trumpet—the steed still 


pers, and “ aggravating his voice 


flying round the circle like a spirit, and 
Punch adiering to him 
pertinaciously, half on, half off, like the 


awkwardly but 


harness of an English hackney-coach horse. 
Hark!—an extra squeak—a loftier leap 
than heretofore--a dislocating twist of the 
arms, and a supernatural kiek of the lower 
limbs—and lo! the ci-devant Punch is 
changed into a young peasant of the 
Campagna, beaming with the mental sun- 
shine of his country, and burning with love 
for the bright mistress whose beauties he 
conjures up before you by the pure force 
of his imagination acting upon yours, He 
gazes, and points to the empty space before 
him, as he careers round the circle; and 
you seem to see the object of his fierce 
passion as plainly as he does. He beckons 
—-he entreats--he is half-angered--he prays 
—he kneels; and lo! as he rises in a rich 
ecstasy of delight, you see her rushing to 
his arms, and clasped there in a mutual 
pressure of passionate joy: so vivid, so 
forcible, so pure, so perfect, is the truth 
of action with which the whole imaginary 
scene is delineated ? 
Meanwhile, the steed still continues 
untired in his centrifugal career, and 
another “‘ change comes o’er the spirit of 
his dream.” While you are looking, or 
during an instant when you may have 
chanced to look off, the peasant has dis- 
appeared, and in his place—behold!—Har- 
lequin !—Harlequin on horseback!! The 
mere abstract idea of it puts quicksilver in 
the feet and fingers of the fancy, and sends 
one’s spirits careering among the stars. 
But we must call them home again to the 
scarcely less unearthly realities before us. 
If there is one species of dancing that 
more than another requires for its due 
performance the solid ground as a place of 
footing, i¢ is that species proper and pecu- 
liar to harlequins; yet every pas and atti- 
tude of it does Ducrow put forth, with a 


‘truth, a precision, and a force of gusto, not 


exhibited by any mere stage harlequin ex- 
tant, and on a slippery stage a few inches 
square, that is all the while moving under 
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his feet at the rate of twenty miles an hour! 
The wonders of the Indian juggler are 
commonplace in comparison. 

And now for the final and finest scene in 
this extraordinary exhibition. At a wave 
of his own wand, this seeming harlequin, 
still moving round in his endless path, like 
the wind round the “ earth globose,” trans- 
forms himself into a symbol of that wind 
itself, and flies before us like a winged 
Zephyr pursuing, with the speed of light, 
the invisible Flora of whom he is ena 
moured, 

This portion of the strange and beautiful 
equestrian ballet, that we have been witness- 
ing in fancy, is by far the most strange and 
beautiful of the whole; for it was in these 
personations of the highest creations ot 
ancient poetry that Ducrow peculiarly and 
especially excelled—outdoing himself in these 
parts as much as he outdid all other com- 
petitors in his ordinary performances. The 
mingled grace and gusto of his movements, 
as he flew after the flying object of his fairy 
love—the lightning speed to which he urged 
the motion of his steed, as the imaginary 
object of his pursuit fled before him—-the 
miraculous skill with which he took advan- 
tage of the centrifugal and centripetal forces 
that were counteracting each other, to give 
his course the semblance of a flight through 
the air, by merely touching the horse with 
the tip of one foot—his whole frame literally 
hanging pendent in the supporting air; all 
this must have been seen to be duly admired 
and wondered at; and even then it was one 
of those cases (not few in number) in which 
* seeing is not believing.” 

Finally, in the very midst of his mad 
flight, as just described, —see ! he suddenly 
drops from the air to the ground like a 
plummet; resumes in an instant his mortal 
guise, by making a proudly humble obei- 
sance to his ecstatic audience ; and then he 
and his steed disappear together, without 
even giving you time to satisfy yourself that 
either of them is a thing of mere mortal 
mould. 


THE DRANA. 
—~<—_ 
HAYMARKET. 
Business is still most excellent. The re- 
vival of Mark Lemon’s “ Captain Tarra- 
diddle,”’ was a capital thought of Webster’s, 











sed 
ha 
tift 
sp! 
Di 


pre 
col 
as 

or 

gor 
Hi 
but 
the 


pie 
ver 
ter 
Wi 
sty! 
roa 
atte 





ad 
aly 
e a 
rtal 
ei- 
he 
out 
that 
tal 


> Fe- 
ira - 


’ 


er’s, 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 275 


as it helps to fill up ull the production of 
another comedy. Hudson, as Pye Hilary, 
and Farren in his original character of Tar- 
radiddle, are glorious. The Mrs. Tarradid- 
dle of Miss P. Horton, is in her best style ; 
and the effective representation of Marian 
Mayley, by Miss Fortescue, makes a junc- 
tion of powerful talent. The afterpieces 
have been chiefly those played during poor 
Power’s engagements ; and we feel we are 
only doing justice to Hudson in advising 
every admirer of Power to pay his perform- 
aces a Visit ; he is most certainly the great- 
est acquisition the Haymarket company 
have received. Buckstone elicits roars of 
laughter in Caudle. 


ADELPHI. 
“ Mrs. Caudle,” in a new dress, has paid 
a successful visit to this house. She has 


been re-rigged at the establishment of Mr. 
Charles Selby, and her company is so much 
admired that she is expected to make a call 
to pass away an agreeable hour for many 
nights to come. The public have a most 
pressing invitation, and knowing she is ac- 
companied by four general favorites, Wool- 
gar, Wright, Wilkinson, and Selby, we feel 
assured they will be pleased to accept it. 
MARYLEBONE, 

This theatre opened on Monday for the 
season. Many very great improvements 
have taken place during the recess ; a beau- 
tiful new Act drop is introduced, and some 
splendid new scenery. G. Wieland, of 
Drury Lane, and Mr. H. Hughes, late of the 
Surrey, are engaged. Altogether we may 
pronounce this theatre to possess the best 
company of any of the minors, take them 
as a whole. A new drama, entitled “ Stella, 
or the Captive of Silesia,” affords some 
situations. Mr, 
Hughes is the hero of the piece; and it is 
but justice to say he acquitted himself in 
the most creditable manner, as did the 


good and _ interesting 


whole of the performers engaged in the 
piece, not forgetting Miss L. Pearce, who is 
very much improved of late. The “ Daugh- 
ter of the Danube” followed, in which G. 
Wieland figured away in his usual eccentric 
style, which kept the house in a continued 
roar of merriment. The house was well 
attended by a respectable audience. 
LYCEUM. 
Two new pieces have been brought out at 








this theatre this week. The one called “ By 
Royal Command,” and adapted from a 
French piece called ‘La Gardeuse des 
Dindons.” The heroine, as usual, is Mrs. 
Keeley, who enacted her part with all her 
wonted skill and cunning. Emery, her 
lover, has a good character, and fulfilled his 
engagement no doubt to the satisfaction 
of the author, as we are certain he did to 
the audience, The plot is too long for us 
to give adetailed account; suftice it to 
say, it is very interesting. The other piece 
is a new farce, entitled “ Enquire Within,” 
in which Meadows is seen to great advan- 
tage. Both the pieces were perfectly suc- 
cessful. The former one bids fair to have a 
long run. 
SURREY. 
This house is really so full every night 
that it becomes uncomfortable to every 
body but the proprietor. C. Mathews and 
Madame Vestris are the great attraction.— 
The pieces brought forward are chiefly those 
which were such favorites when Madan:e 
had the management of the Olympic, which 
now assume the appearance of novelty.— 
They were played nearly as well as they 
were originally, and thunders of applause 
follow the performances. We hear Madame 
and Mathews have not many more nights to 
perform here ; therefore those who wish to 
see them in some of their best characters, 
should lose no time, 





Provincial Theatres. 


Yannouriig@T he Veteran Gill and his 
young wife (late Miss Vining) took their 
benefit last Tuesday, when they had a high- 
ly respectable muster of their friends to meet 
them. The business here is not of the most 
encouraging character. Mr. Smith retires 
from this circuit, and will in a short time be 
succeeded by Mr. Abingdon. Mr. Macready 
appeared here on the 25th and 26th, and is 
advertised to appear also on the 28th inst. 

Nokwicu.—Mr. Macready will appear 
here on Friday and Saturday, the 29th and 
30th inst, Concerts will take place in St. 
Andrew’s Hall, on the 30th inst., also Sept# 
6th, 18th, and 15th, the surplus furtés of 
which will be handed over to the Musica, 
Festival committee. The festival com,’ 
mences here on Wednesday, September 17. 
The vocalists engaged are Grisi, Carador; 
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Allan, Miss Poole, and Miss Dolby ; Messrs. 
Mario, Lablache, Hobbs, Hawkins, Machin, 
Bradbury, and Herr Staudigl. ‘The band 
will consist of 400 performers, led by T. 
Cooke, and conducted by Mr. Benedict.— 
The chorus will comprise 272 voices, viz. 
84 trebles, 50 altos, 68 tenors, and 70 basses. 
Next week we will give the order of the pro- 
There will be a full-dress ball, 
conducted by Jullien. 


gramme. 


Piymoutu.—The manager, ever catering 
for the amusement of the town, has engaged 
Miss Heron (the Infant Power), and her 
sister, Miss Fanny Heron, who appeared on 
Tuesday, August 19, in the ‘ Four Mow- 
brays,” and “ Born to Good Luck. Wed- 
nesday, Peake’s new comedy of the “ She- 
riffof the County,” with the “ Irish Tutor;”’ 
the comedy went off very flat. Thursday, 
“The Wandering Boys; Ist time in Ply- 
mouth, ** Mrs. Caudle’s Lectures,”’ and the 
“Trish Lion.” Friday, “ The Young 
Scamp,” “ Mrs. Caudle,” “ Irish Tutor,” 
and the “ Jockey’s Stratagem.’’ On Mon- 
day, Aug. 25, for the Ist time here, Balfe’s 
New Grand Opera of the “ Bohemian Girl,” 
when Miss Poole, Mr. Manvers, and Mr, 
Stretton,who are engaged, will appear, con- 
cluding with the “Spoiled Child;” this 
being the last week of the company’s per- 
forming until the season commences. ‘The 
house has been thinly attended during the 
week ; but the spirited lessee must not com- 
plain, for in making this place of amuse- 
ment an attraction, a great outlay must be 
required at the commencement, especially 
in these towns. Of the company we cannot 
complain, as it most assuredly is the best we 
have had for these many years; but still a 
low comedian is wanted, a substitute for such 
we have in the person of a Mr. Power, who 
may be clever enough in his own line as 
grotesque dancer and mummer to the establish- 
ment, but it won’t go down with the few who 
look for something better. We can boast 
of some good comedians from our stage, 
who have since performed in London and 
appreciated. Mr. Gardner, Mr. Rogers, 
Mr. Romer, Mr. Chapman, Mr. Munyard, 
Mr. Biddles, &c. are among them, whose 
names are familiar, and why not follow the 
example? and unless such is done in the 
ensuing season, the lessee may rest assured 
the treasury will be minus at the close. 

















MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, Aug. 31.—Fifteenth Sunday after 
Trinity. St. Sebastian stormed, 1813. 

Monpay, Sept. 1— 

Tuespay, 2—London destroyed by Fire, 
1666. Astley’s burnt, 1802. 

Wepnespay, 3— Bartholomew Fair; so 
called from being held in the sheep- 
market. 

Tuurspay, 4—British Museum closes. 

Fripvay, 5— 

Satrurpay, 6--Blucher died, 1816. 











OUR LETTER BOX. 


TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—There is an old saying, “Two upon 
one is cowardly ;’ and yet, on perusing 
your last I find, much to my astonishment, 
two antagonists present themselves, One 
of these worthies I discover to be “ Alpha,” 
whom I candidly admit I would rather have 
made my friend than foe; the other (and I 
am half-inclined to suspect it is “ Toby 
Ticklehim” himself), subscribes himself 
“ A Looker-on;” but as Shakspeare has 
observed — 

“ Thrice is he arm’d who hath his quarrel 
just,” 

I shall endeavour, with as much courage as 
I can summon to my aid, to defend myself 
from the attacks of both these assailants.— 
Should I ultimately succeed in obtaining a 
victory, your readers (under the favorable 
auspices of whose kind approbation I always 
desire to fight) will doubtless consider I 
have handled that formidable weapon, the 
pen, less clumsily than usual. Now, as this 
happens to be a paper war, and not a scene 
of carnage or bloodshed, I trust it may be 
carried on with a due regard to the laws of 
charity as well as discipline ; and therefore 
wish it understood that although I am, in 
justice to myself, compelled to have recourse 
to these apparently hostile proceedings, yet 
that it is my desire to do so with perfect 
good feeling towards the parties concerned. 

In the first place, Sir, I am called upon 
by both these gentlemen, to account for 
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“evading the point about the tragedy of 
In reply to this, I beg to say 
it was no evasion on my part. 


* Bertram.” 
1 was inca- 
pacitated from investigating this point in 
consequence of not having a copy of that 
tragedy in my possession, and to which the 
remarks alluded to are annexed; nor did | 
think it worth while to procure one after 
discovering so many discrepancies in the 
article which gave rise to my letter. I stated 
that I had examined * most of the passages 
referred to by your correspondent,” and, on 
finding so many inaccuracies in his state- 
ments, I naturally concluded any further 
search was rendered unnecessary. In an- 
swer to the question put by “ Alpha,” rela- 
tive to Macbeth, I think all ambiguity may 
be removed by a careful perusal of his own 
quotations. 

Macbeth says— 

* My thought, whose murder yet is but fan- 
tastical, 

Shakes so my single state of man, that 
function 

Is smother’d in surmise; and nothing is, 

But what is not.” 

Now, ** Alpha” calls upon me to define 
Macbeth’s: meaning, and why he is thus 
made to express himself. I think it is clear- 
ly explained by D— G—, who, speaking of 
this part of the tragedy, says— 

“ The predictions of the weird sisters had 
awakened in Macbeth some vague and mys- 
terious feelings of ambition ; but the idea of 
Duncan's regicide never entered his mind 
previously to his interview with his wife.” 

And which appears to me a very reason- 
able inference; for it cannot be considered 
that a man, whose thoughts of murder were 
but fantastical, and whose function was smo- 
thered in surmise, was likely to have con- 
templated the annihilation of any one par- 
ticular object. At this point the idea of 
removing all obstacles to his ambition first 
presents itself, and the soul of Macbeth is 
torn by conflicting emotions ; but it is not 
until the interview with his wife that he can 
be said to meditate taking the life of 
Duncan. 

I have read very attentively the critiques 
attached to all the plays published in Cum- 
berland’s Edition which I possess (and I 
cannot be expected to be answerable for 
those I have not seen), and must still ad- 
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here to my former opinion ; I see nothing 
at all inconsistent in them. 


With regard to Hamlet, ‘* Alpha” says 
“ D— G— is also quite out in his opinion 
on Mr. Macready’s Hamlet, as all play- 
goers are perfectly aware that it is consi- 
dered by those who are competent judges, 
to be a masterly performance ; not only po- 
pular in his own country, but likewise in 
America and France, where it extorted 
praise from some of the most able literary 
characters of the day.’ Now I cannot pos- 
sibly conceive why a man should be censur- 
ed for suffering his judgment to differ from 
that of the ** play-goers ” here alluded to. 
For my own part I consider it indicates 
greater weakness of mind where men allow 
their sentiments to be guided, or in any way 
influenced by the opinion of others. “ Al- 
pha” is quite in error with regard to Mr, 
Macready’s delineation of Hamlet; several 
professional gentiemen, whom I have spoken 
to on the subject, perfectly agree with D— 
G—, and unhesitatingly pronounce it to be 
the most imperfect of his (Mr. M.’s) Shaks- 
perian efforts, 

It would also appear from the foregoing 
quotation that “Alpha” chiefly depends 
upon the public press for his justification of 
Macready ; for I assume it is through that 
channel he obtains his information touching 
the testimony of foreigners as to Macready’s 
merits. Let me advise this gentleman not 
to give too much credence either to the edi- 
tors of the French journals or our own; for 
if so 1 am sadly afraid he will often find 
his confidence misplaced, and his judg- 
ment misled. The praise extorted from 
such characters is sometimes of a very ful- 
some description; inasmuch as their edito- 
rial pens are not unfrequently dipped in the 
inkstand of bribery, which seldom bears 
the stamp of truth. “ Alpha” does not seem 
to be aware of the efficacious result gene- 
rally attendant upon a present of half a 
dozen of wine to these gentry, or he would 
not, I feel assured, take all for gospel which 
he finds in the columns of a newspaper, or 
suppose that such remarks are always strict- 
ly conscientious. If he particularly desires 
it I can refer him to two or three editors of 
the present day who have extolled Macready 
in this very character Hamlet) in their pa- 
pers, and yet at another time have privately 
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contessed to me that they considered it his 
worst performance! This, I willingly ad- 
mit, és inconsistency, and somewhat difficult 
to reconcile; and yet credulous “ Alpha,” 
tells of what he has heard through the me- 
dium of Newspapers! and this too, is what 
he calls judging a man’s talent by the opi- 
nion of the public. I beg to assure this 
gentleman that [have heard actors of estab- 
lished reputation pronounce the late Mr. 
Elton to be an actor whose natural gifts and 
meutal acquirements rendered bim far su- 
perior to Macready ; and yet what parts were 
allotted to him by Mr. M. during his ma- 
nagement of Drury? In “ Hamlet’? he 
sustained the highly impo, fant character of 
Laertes ; and very frequently had parts as- 
signed to him in other pieces equally as in- 
significant. I point out this to show the 
position of genius when labouring under 
oppression ; and to convince your corre- 
spondent, “ Alpha,” that those who gain 
the most notoriety are not always the most 
talented, or the most deserving. 

Having thus endeavoured to place matters 
upon a right footing with your correspond. 
ent “ Alpha,” [ beg nowto say a tew words 
to my other antagonist, “ A Looker-on.” 

Really, Mr. Editor, this gentleman’s let- 
ter is a complete tissue of useless tautolo- 
gies, and to which | am at a much greater 
loss to reply than to the clever epistle of 
*‘ Alpha.’ I have not had patience to read 
it a second time, but my memory fails me if 
on referring to it you will uot find it to be 
an exact recapitulation, by sentences, of 
“Toby Ticklehim’s” remarks, with mine 
subjoined in answer. The only departure 
from this is an observation tending to show 
that | had omitted to mention the tragedy of 
“ Bertram ;”’ my reason for not doing so I 
have already explained. I believe he hike- 
wise inakes some allusion to the ignorance 
of your humble servant ;—alas! friend 
“ Looker-on,” I am afraid it can hardly be 
said that the milk of human kindness com- 
mingles with thy gentle blood, or thou 
wouldst glance with a more friendly eye at 
the misfortunes of thy fellow-creatures. 

>. W. Jones. 

[ As we have given the observations of all 
parties upon this subject, we now inform 
our correspondents that we shall decline in- 
serting any further letters upon the same 
subject. |—Ep. 
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TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—As any incident respecting “ our 
great tragedian’’ is always read with great 
delight, I trust the following will not be 
uninteresting to the generality of your sub- 
scribers, as it displays his great courage 
and humanity in so pleasing a point of 
view. 

When Mr. Macready was performing at 
the Birmingham Theatre, in August, 1823, 
he had left the house after the tragedy of 
“ Hamlet,” in which he had delineated, 
with his accustomed ability, the philosophic 
prince, and was proceeding on foot to his 
lodgings, when he approached a small cot- 
tage in flames, surrounded by a concourse 
of people, eager to look on, but loath to 
assist; a cry of distress was heard from 
within; he instantly threw off his coat and 
waistcoat, and with the agility of a harle- 
guin, sprung through the parlour window, 
from whence he soon issued with an infant 
in his grasp, and was received by the 
speechless mother in an agony no words 
can describe. The hat, coat, and waistcoat, 
of the adventerous hero were gone, and he 
darted through the crowd as he was towards 
his lodgings. No one could tell the name 
of him who had so gallantly ventured his 
life, and a pecuniary reward of considerable 
amount was offered to the unknown by a 
committee of gentlemen. A circumstance 
occurred which brought him forward against 
himself. A poor fellow was apprehended 
selling a handsome coat, in the sleeve of 
which was written Mr. Macready’s name ; 
he was sent for by the police magistrates, 
and identified the coat stolen from him at 
the fire. The papers now lauded his mo- 
desty, and the thunders of applause that 
grected him on his re-appearance at the 
theatre must have been the most grateful 
tribute to a feeling heart. Mr. Macready’s 
goodness did not stop here: his benefit 
took place shortly after, and it was a com- 
plete bumper. He received, in an anony- 
mous letter, a bank-note for ten pounds, as 
a tribute to his humanity and courage in 


rescuing the cottager’s child from the 
flames. Mr. Macready instantly called 


upon the unfortunate couple, who had lost 
their all in the flames, and presented them 
with that sum, saying, he had been only 
the man instrument in the hand of God in 
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procuring it for them: he also promised to 

assist the infant as it advanced in years, 

and have no doubt he will fulfil his word. 
PR. A. 

1 LOVE THEE STILL. 
Star of my bright and joyous youth, 
1, ; 
Though years, whose anguish none can 

tell, 
Have rolled, nor shook my vaunted truth, 
Nor chill’d a heart that loved so well, 
That heart, through weal and woe is thine, 
Thy voice its chords can madly thrill, 
And though no kindred vows be mine, 
I love thee still—I love thee still. 





Dream of my manhood’s bitter strife, 
Vain were ny efforts to be free, 
Sole tie that bids me cling to life, 
This heart still fondly turns to thee ; 
Long years have pass’d since last we met, 
Yet memory’s eye the tear-drops fill, 
Queen of ry soul—e’en yet--e’en yet 
I love thee still--I love thee still. 

St. John’s Wood. J. B. Roperrs. 


CHIT-CHAT. 
Her Masesty’s Turarre.--A splendid 
gold cup has heen presented to Mr. Lumley, 
the lessee and manager of her Majesty's 
Theatre, by a number of that gentleman’s 
friends and admirers, 
TAGLIONI IN THE Provinces.--Tag- 
lioni, as we anticipated, had a capital house 
on the night of her benefit. She appeared 





in Liverpool on Saturday night, and will 
also appear two nights this week; after 
which she visits Edinburgh, and, we believe, 
Manchester, previous to her final departure 
for the continent. 

TeRPsicHOREAN ComP.iments. -- The 
Italian journals are filled with the accounts 
of Taglioni’s pas de quatre, and say that 
Mr. Lumley has effected that which never 
could be done in Italy. 

Tue Arrican Roscius stint ALIVE. 
—The statement which has appeared in 
most of the London and provincial papers, 
that Mr. Aldridge, the African Roscius, 
was killed in the neighbourhood of Llanid- 
leus, by his carriage falling over a precipice 
120 feet high, is false, that gentleman hav- 
ing performed at Neath on Wednesday 
evening last, before a highly respectable 
audience. We suspected the authenticity 
of the paragraph when we first read it. 

Mr. Macready, during the past week, has 
been delighting the good people of Stam- 
ford; we believe he will visit Peterbo- 
rough, Wisbeach, Xe. 
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Mr. Macready will join the Princess's 
company, amongst whom there will be 
some most important changes. 

Miss Cushman, assisted by Mr. Graham, 
has been astonishing the Brightonians, 
whom she left on Friday to fulfil an eng: 





ment at Liverpool, being advertised to 
appear there on Saturday. 

Malle. Cerito and M. St. Leon are ad 
vertised to appear at Brighton on Thurs 
day, the 28th inst. 

Rumour says C. Mathews and Madame 
Vestris are engaged at the Princess’s. 
Particutar Restpences oF ReMARK 
ABLE MEN, oR STREETS CONNECTED WITH 
THEIR: NAmMeEs.—Chaueer, and his account 
of what he observed in Friday-street; the 
house in Aldgate-street in which the first 
Lord Shaftesbury lived, in the time of 
Charles I1.; Milton’s house in Petty 
France, Westminster; Andrew Marvell's 
rooms in Maiden-lane, Covent-garden, and 
Voltaire’s London lodging at the Blue Per- 
riwig in the same lane; Dryden's house in 
Gerard.street ; Southerne’s house in Tot- 
hill-street, Sir Isaac Newton’s house and 
observatory in St. Martin’s-street; Ho- 
garth’s house on the east side, and Sir 
Joshua Reynolds’s house on the west side 
of Leicester-square ; Dr. Johnson's house 
in Gough-square, and the site of his house 
in Bolt-court, Fleet-street ; Lord Byron’s 
residence in Piccadilly ; the house in which 
Gibbon wrote his defence of his “ Decline 
and Fall;’’ the house in which Boswell, 
the biographer of Johnson, died ; the house 
in which Horace Walpole died; the house 
in which ‘Lhomas Gainsborough lived ; the 
house in which Wilkie painted his “ Blind 
Fiddler; the studios of Flaxman and 
Chantrey ; and the residence of Sir Tho- 

mas Lawrence. 





THEATRICAL QUERIES! 
WILL-0’-THE-WISP WISHES TO KNOW 
When the new opera is likely to make its 

appearance at the Princess's? 

When our tat friend will pay the two hun- 
dred pounds to the captain of the steam- 
boat? 

Whether Madame Vestris and her husband 
take half the receipts at the Surrey ? 

Whether Miss Kate Howard will get Wild 
if the Olympic don’t answer ? 

Whether the Drury Lane Committee will 
dispose of their consciences if a bidder 
can be found ? 
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We observe by an advertisement, that the 
veteran, C. Green, will take a benefit on 
Monday next at the Cremorne Gardens, to 
enable him to make up the great loss he sus- 
tained on his last ascent. We hope he will 
meet with the patronage he is so justly enti- 
tled to. 7 
THINGS NOT TRUE, 

It is not true that a Sunday Journal, no- 
torious for giving theatrical news, has al- 
ways the first information—but it is true, as 
our publication comes out on a Friday eve- 
ning, that they frequently copy us. 

It is not true that the celebrated General 
Tom Thumb has kissed a less number of 
females than any other general—but it 1s 
true he has been the death nearly of as 
many females as any other general has of 
males in the field of battle. 

It is not true that the publication called 
* Joe Miller”? is always original in its arti- 
cles--but it is true the publication called 
“ Punch ” 
last number. 


copied their frontispiece in their 


B. C. H. W.—The proprietor’s name of the 
Lyceum is Robert Keeley; a letter ad- 
dressed to the theatre, or 43, Henry- 
street, Pentonville, will reach him. 

Dramaticus.-- We are sorry we are 
obliged to omit the letter. Nevertheless 
we are very much obliged to our corre- 
spondent. The subject is no longer inte- 
resting. 

S. Dyer is thanked for the information.-- 
No license is required. By the late Act 
Magistrates have the power to stop such 
concerts if they think proper. 

DraAmMATicus is thanked. 

Tosy TickLeHiM came too late for inser- 
tion this week. 

J.T. R.—The late Mrs. Nesbitt’s husband 
was thrown from his horse and killed. 
His widow is married to Sir R. Boothby. 

D. C.—For the hundredth time, Mr. Mac- 
ready was born Mareh 3, 1793, couse- 
quently he is 52 years of age. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
a 
REMORNE HOUSE & GAR- 


DENS, King’s-road, Chelsea, open to the pub- 
lic at 11 o'clock every day. Attractive entertain 





ments every evening, under the able direction of 
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Mr. T. Matthews, of the Theatre Royal Drury Lan: 

Admission 6d.—Refreshments by Mr. LITTLE- 
JOHN (ate of the Rosherville Gardens, Gravesend, 
and King William-street, City.)—-To those who are 
not acquainted wlth these remarkable and magnifi- 
cent grounds, the management on this occasion em- 
phatically address themselves. The proprictory are 
desirous of establishing the romantic par’ and gar 
dens of Cremorne as a place of national and econo- 
mica] entertainiment—to that end the admission is 
but 6d —to that end are provided all sorts of ont- 
door ethletic pastimes and amusements, including 
archery, rifle-shooting, swinging, bowling, &c. In 
the midst of nature’s sublimest attractions, viz — 
towering and majestic trees and variegated plants 
and flowers, with verdant lawns, sylvan shades, and 
the sounds of music, a day ean be delightfully spent 
in Cremorne Gardens ‘The maze is larger than that 
at Hampton Court Palace. Dancing commences on 
the lawns and in the Hall of Terpsichore at six 
o'clock every evening. Between the dances concert 
and ballet performances take place, supported by 
the following artists :—Mrs. Charles, Miss Damer, 
Miss Bolton, and Mrs. Johnson, who performs on 
ths musical glasses; Mr. Brookman, Messrs. Lee 
ahd Milliscent, the celebrated Nigger Melodists; 
and Mr. T. Matthews. The ballet department is 
sustained by Mr. 1. Matthews, the modern Grimal- 
di, Mr. Ellar, Monsieur Sangarini, and Signor Cas- 
ciania; Miss Panorino, Miss Costein, and Mrs. Bur- 
ridge and pupiis. The droll exhibition of Punch, 
and a briiliant displav of Fireworks on Monday, 
Wednesday, and Saturday evenings; but the publie 
can never be disappointed at Cremorne, because 
every night is a gala night, and every day a flower 
show. 

On SUNDAY AFTERNOON, at Four o'Clock, 
the magnificent Park and Grounds of Cremorne 
House, are Open to the Public FREE OF CHARGE.— 
An ordinary at six o’clock. 

Cr morne House is a Nobleman’s Mansion, stand- 
ing on the finest Lawnin England, and in the midst 
of a thickly-wooded Park, and delightful Pleasure 
Grounds. Can be reached from all parts of Town by 
Omnibus for Sixpence, by Steam-boat for Four- 
pence. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS, 

\ RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 

&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ oflices, Short-hand, 
&e. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“*Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion ot what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the ‘labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com 
merce. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
comunications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed tothe Publisher, (post-paid), 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 
(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


COLLINS, 18}, HOLYWELL STREET, 


STRAND; CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


Wart ine, 409, Strand—Bartn, 4, Brydges Street—Vickers, Holywell Street-—Britain, Paternoster- 
Row—STEIL, Paternoster Row—Manwn, Cornhill—Caustron, Birchin Lane—MountcastLe, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Witry, 72, Fleet Street 
DucvaLe, Strand. --APPLEYARD, Farringdon Street--- GronGE, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—CrokeERr, (facing St. Clement’s,) Strand—Go.nine, Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch; and 


all Booksellers. 
HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD, 
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